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SON OF STON E” 


The: liscovery of a crow is . Turok and Andar : 
% fw ‘to renew their search for a way out of Lost Valley! We 


whe ey 


TUROK $258 EARLY B IRDS 


\T FED ON FISH, ON SHORE, TOO WEAK TO WALIK 
FAR UPRIGHT, 1T MOVED By FLOPPY JUMPS, 


A STRONG FLYER, (CHTHYORNIS HAD WELL-DEVELOPED, ety MILLION YEARS AGO, DIATRYMA ROAMED THE PLAINS 
POWERFUL WINGS. IT STILL HAD TEETH, ALAST TRACEOF AND BOGS. SEVEN FEET TALL, WITH A MASSIVE HEAD A 
\TS REPTILIAN ANCESTRY, USING THEM TO TEAR APART FISH, FOOT AND A HALF LONG, IT PROBABLY COULD NOT FLY, 


“The STRONG HOOKED BEAK OF PHORORHACOS MARKED THE TOWERING FLIGHTLESS DINORNIS'S TINY HEAD WAS 
IT AS A DANGEROUS BIRD OF PREY. UNABLE TOFLY, THIS RAISED THIRTEEN FEET HIGH! EVEN ITS EGGS WERE 
SIX-FOOT BIRD RAN SWIFTLY TO CATCH ITS QUARRY. HUGE--A FOOT LONG AND EIGHT INCHES WIDE. 


TURK 3¢ A 
A GUANCE To } uN iN 


| WELL AIMED, TUROK! 
WEILL FEAST TONIGHT! 


WE ARE NOT THE ONLY y f BU-BUT TUROK, LOOK AT (MPOSSIGBLE, 
ONES THINKING OF FOOR, y THIS FEATHER IT MUST || ANDAR! THERE ARE 
M HAVE COME FROM A CROW! | | WOCROWS HERE IN 
HAO JUST EATEN SOME 
PREY! THERE'S A FEATHER 
~ IN ITS BEAK! 
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I KNOW WE HAVE NEVER SEEN ANY BIRD 
LIKE THOSE WE KNEW BEFORE WE CAME HERE, 
.. BUT THIS /S A CROW FEATHER! 


aA 


IT 1S THE RIGHT 
SHAPE, COLOR 
ANDO SIZE! 


THERE MIGHT BE A LOW PASS BETWEEN THE 
MOUNTAINS, LOW ENOUGH FOR THE HONKER TO 
HAVE FLOWN THROUGH OR FOR THE CROW TO 
HAVE UGED TO COME INTO LOST VALLEY/ 


BUT THE MOUNTAINS THAT RING || THEN HOW 
LOST VALLEY ARE 700 H/GH FOR || OID THE 

ANY CROW TO FLY IN OR ANY HONK || HONKER CATCH 
ER TO FLY OUT! THE BIRD 

= THIS FEATHER 


ey HELP ME COOK THE 
fe MAYBE WE COULD, diy HONKER NOW/ WHEN 
§) USE IT TOESCAPE Ai THE OTHER HONKERS 


Not Far Away, A STRANGE 
CEREMONY TAKES PLACE... 


BOW TO SACRED TOTEM 
OF OUR TRIBE! BOW TO 
HONKER THAT BRING OUR 


THIS 1S THE TIME WHEN FLYING HONKERS WE HAVE ONLY GOOD MEDICINE! 
LAY EGGS! MANY MOONS AGO, WHEN (F WE PROTECT FLYING HONKERS, 
FLYING HONKERS COME TO LAY EGGS, THEM PROTECT US/ NOW WE BE 
OUR MEDICINE CHANGE -- SURE NO ONE GO NEAR WHERE 
BIRDS ROOST/ WHOEVER TRY:-+ 
DIES 


Bur MINUTES LATER... 


THEIR LINE OF FLIGHT POINTS ‘ STOP! THIS WAY TO FLYING 
TO THE ROOST, ANDAR/ ONCE | K HONKERS' NESTS! ANYONE TRY 
WE FIND WHERE THEY ROOST IN TO GOTHERE--WE K/L/ 


WE CAN SEE WHICH WAY THEY }{ THEY MUST 
|| ELY OFF TO FEED/ AND ONE ROOST CLOSE 
| GROUP OF FLYING HONKERS By! WE SHOULD 
WR COULD LEAD Us TO THE SOON FIND THE 
, LOW PASS! PLACE! 


WE WILL NOT HARM ff CHIEF sAYWo |. 

THE FLYING HONKERS! | ONE PASS! {¥% USE ROCKS! 

. LET US PASS! 4 g HIT OR MAKE 
Sane THEM RUN BACK! 


-- STOP TO ASKS THEM AGAIN 
AND YOU WILL BE STONED BE- 
FORE THEY ANSWER! RUNS 


A 
THEM GO! MAKE IN we ARE SAFE HERE, ? 
SURE THEM GO 7 it) AT LEAST! BUT THEY ¥ WILL TRY TOSNEAK 
PLENTY FARAND tne. i ARE STILL GUARDING 1% BY THEM! 
NEVER COME BACK! THE WAY! z 


WE ARE IN 
LUCK! THE MOON 


) 1S BRIGHT ENOUGH 


TO SHOW ME THE 
LANOMARKS WE 
NEED TO HEAD 
THE WAY THE 

HONKERS FLEW! 


WHEN HE TURNS TO SEE WHAT | 4 
MADE THE NOISE, MOVE UP " 
BEHIND Hime a’ 


HE WILL NOT BUT ARE THERE ANY 
STOP US NOW! RE GUARDS ALONG 
THE WAY TO THE: 


CAUTIOUSLY, THEY ADVANCE, WHEN SUDDENLY.. 
{ 7 a MAKE FOR THE TREES 


l | 4 AHEAD/ MAYBE WE CAN 
i \ HIDE THERE ANG HE 
i WILL PASS US! 


i] 1) AAS 1 
WV AM W use your poison 
wouanon | ( Aasorel oven 
1S cOMNG FoR US] OM Wg 
CH \ AN? 
ty aM SOUND 


SUE it i 
i Mm LOOK! LOOK WHAT KILL HONKERS | 
i TINY SPEAR! THAT BELONG 


TO THE TWO STRANGERS! 


THEM TRY TO GO WHERE OUR 
SACRED FLYING HONKERS ROOST! 
(F THEM REACH HONKERS, BRING 
US BAD MEDICINE! F/ND THEME 
GET THEM! KILL THEM! 


THEY ARE PASSING I} 


WITHOUT LOOKING 
up--- 


LOOK UP ANDAR! 
| THERE ON THE 
CLIFF TOPS 


YOU ARE RIGHT IN 


TUROK! THEY 
ARE THERE! 


- NOT A SOUND! WE WILL 


} NOT BE SAFE TILL THEY 


ARE WELL BEYOND HERES 


ONcE THE CAVE MEN PASS, THEY DROP TO THE 


GROUND, HURRYING ON THROUGH THE NIGHT,.. 


THOSE CLIFFS ARE WHERE MAYBE. ..BUT 

THE FLYING HONKERS SEEMED. I 

TO BE GOING! THEY ARE IN THE EVEN OWE FLy- 
RIGHT DIRECTION! ING HONKER! 


HURRY TO THE 
TOP! THEY 
SHOULD BE START 
ING FOR THEIR 
FEEDING GROUNDS 
NOW DAWN [Ss 
BREAKING/ 


THERE GOES A 
FLIGHT, TUROK! 
DO YOU. THINK 

THEY ARE MAKING 
FOR THE LOW 
PASSE FLYING TO 
WHERE THE CROW 
WAS CAUGHT--THE Way 
OUT OF LOST VALLEY2 


THERE GOES AN- 
OTHER FLIGHT! AND 


THEY ARE NOT MAK- 
ING FOR THE LAKE/ 


NO, THOSE HONKERS: 
ARE GLIDING TOWARD 
THE GREAT LAKE/ 
THE PASS WOULD 
Have TOBE INTHE || 1 
OTHER DIRECTION || | Bee 
==-TOWARD. THE ass 
‘MOUNTAINS! WAY! THERE CAN 
2 BE NO HOPE IN 
THAT DIRECTION 


THEY ARE GOING CLIMB FAST! 
THE OTHER WAY! WE MUST SEE 
AWAY FROM THE WHICH 
DIRECTION OF THE MOUNTAINS 
BIG FLIGHTS! THEY MADE 


THERE ARE 
STILL A FEW 
STRAGGLERS 
HOVERING 

OVERHEAD! 


CLAW THEIR WAY UP TO THE 


Desrerarewy, THEY 
CLIFF TOP... 


GONE! NOT A SIGN OF 

THEM! WE WILL NEVER 

LEARN WHERE THE LOW 
BE NOW! 


THEY ARE 
ONES TO WATCH! 
IFANY OF THEM 
HEAD FOR THE 

MOUNTAINS, THEY 
MAY BE HUNTING 
NEAR THE LOW PASS! 


WAIT HERE! BY THE TIME THE SUN IS OVER- 
HEAD, THEY. SHOULD RETURN’ WATCH AND 
SEE WHICH MOUNTAINS THEY COME »® 

BACK FROM! 


>=» MOVE FOR THE JUNGLE ON 
THE CLIFF TOR ANDAR! I WANT 
TO STAY i HERE, BUT TO DO 


WE ARE LUCKY THERE Is THIS 


=--IT IS SMALL, 
PATCH OF JUNGLE UP HERE- 


TUROK, SMALL 


oe en 
Hl 
TPO THE [ TRACKS OF MEN 
WITH COVERED 
FEET STOP AT CLIFF/ 
MAYBE THEM BE ON 


TOP! CLIMB AND 
SEE! 


TH WALK SLOW! LOOK ALL 

ABOUT! THEM HERE TO END OUR GOOD 

MEDICINE BY HARMING FLYING HONKERS/ 
NOT LEAVE TILL THEM DEAQS 


THAT ONE HAS THE PREY! 
IF L CAN HIT HIM, WE 
WILL KNOW IF HE CAUGHT 


MOMENTS LATER, CERTAIN THE CAVE MEN HAVE 
PASSED, THEY SLIP OUT OF HIDING... 


THE FLYING 
B HONKERS 
ARE COMING | /A 


=; THOSE TWO ARI 

FIGHTING OVER 

THE PREY OF 
, 

THEM MUST 7 

HAVE GONE ON! ., 


= 
LOOK AT THE 
FEATHERS! BLACKS 
BLACK LIKE THE 
FEATHERS OF A 
CROW! 


—m 
ff YOU BROUGHT i 
HIdA DOWN, FALLS/ IF THE CAVE 
TUROK/ MEN HEARD HIS: 
ry ig 


DEATH CRY, WE WILL 
)} ° ONLY HAVE A 


IOMENT TO 
b LOOK AT HIS 
PREY BEFORE 


THERE! 

THERE 

THEM BE! 
iE 


asi 
SPEARS! 


.. IT HAS BLACK FEATHERS, ANDAR, 
BUT IT |S WOT A CROW! LET ME CON- 
= PARE THE FEATHER. 


WE FOUND 
WITH THESE! 


Suoveny... 


QUICKLY, ANDAR! MAKE FOR, 
THE CLIFF/ WE MUST CLIMB 


USE THIS CREEPER! 

IT GOES ALMOST ALL 

THE WAY DOWN! BUT 
HURRY! 


s.,00 NOT LOSE TIME LOOKING 

BACK! WHEN WE REACH THE 

EQGE---START DOWN QUICKLY.) 
5 x md 


v3 


---BREAK 
CREEPER/ 
BREAK IT 
AND THEM 
FALLE 


{ Turok, if THEY 


USE THOSE STONES 
TO CUT THIS CREEPER... 


GET A FOOTHOLDS 

T WANT TO TAKE OUR 
WEIGHT OFF THE CREEP- 
ER FOR A MOMENT/ 


NOW GET DOWN 

AS FAST AS YOU 
CAN! WHEN THEY 

SEE WHAT WE 
HAVE DONE, THEY 
WILL TRY TOSTOP 
US SOME OTHER WAY! 


THERE! LET 
THEM CUT IT. 
ABOVE! IT IS 
SECURED HERE! 


KEEP RUNNING! 
ONCE WE ARE 


AWAY FROM THE 
BASE OF THECLIFE 
WE WILL BE SAFE! 


Reacuine THE JUNGLE, THEY PUSH ON, AWAY aig a A FITTING REVENGE 
FROM THE HOSTILE PTERANODON-WORSHIPPING ? ON THAT FLYING 
TRIBE... } CREATURE ANO HIS 
KIND! LOOK AT THE 
DANGEROUS TRIP 
WE MADE IN 
VAIN BECAUSE 
1 OF A FEATHER, 
WE FOUND BE- 
LONGING TO ONE 
OF THOSE! 


TU-TUROK, AM I IMAGINING 
IT? THIS FEATHER WE FOUND. 


FLYING CREATURE LIKE 
THIS! IT MUST HAVE 


THERE |S 


DINNER, ANDAR! 


WE KNOW FROM TRYING BEFORE THAT WE CAN- 

NOT CLIMB OVER THOSE TOWERING MOUNTAINS! 

NO BIRD CAN FLY OVER THEM! LET THIS CROW 
FEATHER BE A REMINDER OF HOPE --- 
HOPE FOR A WAY OUT OF LOST YALLEY/ 


HAVE FOUND A. 
LOW PASS OUT 
OF LOST VALLEY! 
BUT WHERE? 


AIT DAWN, OUT OF THE DEPTHS 
OF THE PREHISTORIC SEA,LEAPS 
A STENOPTERYGIUS, THE OCEAN- 
DWELLING DINOSAUR STARTS: 
SEARCHING FOR HER MORN- 

ING “MEAL 


SUDDENLY, SHE BACKWATERS, HALTING AS SHE SEES 
[CHING MATE: WAITING BELOW, 


AHEAD, THE WATER 15 CHURNED WHITE AND 
CURIOSITY SENDS HER FORWARD, HER FISH-LIKE 
FINS FLAPPING FASTER AND FASTER, 


me ut 
DIVING INTO THE OCEAN'S DEPTHS, HER HUNT CONTINUES. But AS SHE EATS, A THIN RIBBON OF BLOOD 
A PASSING ARMORED FISH DALLIES A MOMENT TOO LONG! SPEWS ACROSS THE WATER, LURED BY THE, 
DOWN THE FISH*DINOSAUR PLUNGES, AS TWO HUNDRED SCENT OF DEATH, A SHARK SWIMS UP MENACINGLY. 


SHARP TEETH GRIP THEIR PREY. 


QUICKLY, THE CHASE STARTS BELOW THE SEA. 
C < as 


SEEING SHE CANNOT ESCAPE BY SPEED, SHEDROPS HER PREY. 
THE SHARK STOPS, SETTLING FOR AN EASY MEAL, WHILE SHE FLEES, 


FF Ee 


But AS SHE STARTS OUT OF THE CORAL, ADINO- 
SAUR FOE WAITS IN AMBUSH. 


Now, SHE POKES HER BEAK INTO THE CORAL FOR- * 
MATION, HUNTING FOR ANOTHER CATCH. 


“THE SHARP CORAL CUTS HER NAKED SKIN, FORs 
UNLIKE A FISH, THIS DINOSAUR OF THE DEEP HAS 


NO SCALES. ON SHE SWIMS, SEARCHING IN’ VAIN. 


a ye 


THE PLESIOSAUR MISSES! BUT STRETCHING RIS 
LONG NECK, HE PROBES AGAIN. 


SWiFTLy, SHE DUCKS BACK, AS THE DEADLY JAWS 
LUNGE FORWARD. 
ar 


AT LAST, THE DEFEATED PLESIOSAUR SWIMS OFR NOW THE 

FISH- DINOSAUR PREPARES TO LEAVE THE CORAL, BUT 

SUDDENLY, SHE REALIZES THIS IS THE PERFECT PLACE FOR 
THE NEXT EVENT THAT WILL HAPPEN IN HER DAY, 


SSS 


DESPERATELY, THE FISH- DINOSAUR BACK- 
PADDLES INTO THE PROTECTING CORAL. 


<A 


SO0H, A BABY FISH-DINOSAUR SWIMS WITH GROWING CONFIDENCE BY HIS MOTHER'S SIDE/NOW, SHE HAS 
TWO MOUTHS TO FEED, = = = 


QUT OF THE CORAL GO THE MOTHER AND HER YOUNG, BuT AS THE SABY FISH-DINOSAUR POKES ITS BEAK 
HEADING FOR THE LIGHTED SURFACE ABOVE QUT OF THE WATER, A\PTERANODON PEELS OFF 
z FROM A FLOCK OF FISH-HUNTERS, DIVING FOR ITS PREY. 


LIKE AN ARROW, THE MOTHER SHOOTS LIP FROM THE "THE PTERANODON GLIDES OFF WITH PAINFUL YELPS, 
SEA, HER HARD BEAK STRIKING WITH FURY. ONCE MORE, THE MOTHER DIVES FOR FOOD AND 
7 THIS TIME, SHE MAKES AN EASY CATCH. 


gi sna ata 


om ; P 
bp HS DUSK COMES, AS THE STENOPTERYGIUS FEEDS 


=. HER YOUNG HIS FIRST MEAL. IN ONE DAY, SHE HAS 
7] BEEN THE HUNTER AND HUNTED, THE MOTHER AND 
espe THE PROTECTOR IN THE WATERY WORLD OF THE 
=aS PREHISTORIC SEAS. 
; A 
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From the foot of the mound, the five 
hunters watched the Shaman, Rogg, as he 
unrolled the white elk-skin upon the flat 
tock and began to chant. 

"This skin is our most valued possession, 
Take it, elk-spirit, and guide our hunters to 
the elk-herds! The moon of snows is gonel 
Our people hunger...."' 

Standing among the older men, young 
Turr watched the ceremony, He knew that 
no magic was stronger than the red and 
blue markings on the white elk-skin. The 
elk-spirit was bound to answer and lead 
the hunters to their antlered prey, 

He was anxious for the hunt to begin so 
he could prove that he too was worthy to 
carry a spear, 

But as the ceremony ended the Shaman 
turned to Turr. “'Youngling, you must stand 
here and watch the sacred elk-robe until 
our hunt is over,"' 

Turt’s heart sank, He had been looking 
forward to the hunt—now his hopes were 
dashed, Someone must watch the sacred 
white robe, As an untried stripling, he was 
chosen, So it must be. 

From a nearby ridge a warrior of the 
buffalo people watched Turr's companions 
depart. The hill people were fools to leave 
their magic white robe in the hands of this 
youth, If he, a warrior of the buffalo peo- 
ple, could capture the robe it would de- 
stroy the hill people's magic. The hidden 
warrior grinned. Already he could hear his 
people calling him a great warrior, 


He waited long hours until the sun set 
and then waited until the night was almost 
gone. Then, on silent feet he slipped to- 
ward the mound, It was as he had guessed. 
The youngling was asleep. On cat feet the 
intruder climbed the mound and folded the 
great white skin robe, Then, moving down- 
ward he raised his club over Turr's head. 

But at the last moment. his foot slipped, 
Turr awakened instantly at the sound, In- 
stinctively, he rolled to avoid the descend- 
Ing blow, but it was too late, The club 
swept down and he knewnomore. . 

It was long afterward that Turr regained 
his senses, The club had merely stunned 
him, Even while his head was spinning, Turr 
knew what had happened, and what he 
must do, 

The sacred robe was gone! It must be re- 
captured or never again would the hill 
people trap any game in these hunti 
grounds, 

Within moments he had picked up the 
trail of the Buffalo warrior. Swiftly he fol- 
lowed it into the hills. 

It was long afterwards that Turr spotted 
the thief. The elk-skin was a clumsy burden. 
The buffalo warrior was moving slowly 
along the rim of the canyon. Clambering 
swiftly along the ledges, Turr cut off his 
enemy and prepared to hurl his spear! But 
the sharp eyes of the thief saw Turt's 
shadow. He ducked just in time to avoid 
death, Turr's spear ripped into his shoul- 
der! The Buffalo warrior, wounded and 
frightened, dropped the elk-robe dnd ran 
for safety, 

Turr would have followed him but the 
robe was lying on the very edge of the can- 
yon! He had to save if at all costs, The 
youngling hurried to the rim and seized the 
white skin with a sigh of relief. It was then 
thatthe saw it... the mighty herd of giant 
elk that filled the valley below, 

“T must find my brothers and tell them of 
this," thought Turr. ''And: hope they will 
forgive me for sleeping while the robe was 
stolen,”* 

later, when Turr’s companions saw the 
herd, the Shaman spoke, ‘Once more the 
sacred robe has brought us good fortune, 
but without Turr's courage our hunt would 
have failed,’ 


TUROK 22° : coer iE] 
PREY OF THE 
RS 


=-- STAY HERE AN- LOOK, TUROK, THEY WERE | { NO! TWO TRIBES 

OTHER MOMENT AND NOT REALLY AFTER US! ARE FIGHTING OVER 
WE WILL NEVER THOSE FRUIT 
REACH CAMP! 


NO 
Wf) FOOD IN CAMP--- 


1 ia 


Returnine TO THEIR. TEMPORARY CAMP IN LOST 
VALLEY, THEY BED DOWN, WHEN SUDDENLY,,. 


UROK, THE 
IND 1S 
FHAKING! 


WHO CAN BLAME THEME | +--ANO BE CAUGHT. 
THE FRUIT IS RIPE, 9 || INTHE MIDDLE OF 
READY. FOR PICKINGIG™™ y THEIR FIGHT NO! 4 

CAN WE WAIT : | 


THE GROUND /S TREMBLING! 


THE TREES ARE QUIVERING/- 
GATHER YOUR WEAPONS! 
WE MAY HAVE TO FLEES 


THERE |S YOUR 
ANSWER, ANOARSA |" nea 
VOLCANO |S FORMING 
ON THE HILLSIDE! 


WHAT \5 HAPPENING, 

TUROK WHY SHOULD 
THE GROUNO BE 
MOVING UNDER US? 


WE ARE NOT THE ONLY ONES FLEEING THE fey 
VOLCANO! DO YOU THINK THE HONKERS WILL f 
TURN ON &SF . 


FLAMES AND 
MOLTEN ROCKS! 
WE ARE TOO CLOSE! 
OOWN THE SLOPE! 
QUICKLY. 


1T 1S REALLY 
THROWING UP 
ROCKS NOW! 


WE SHOULD BE 
SAFE IN HERE! AT 
LEAST, WITH OUR BOWS 
READY, WE CAN KEEP 
ANY HONKER OUT! 


WE CANNOT GET OUT 


\T IS CCOUGH!) 
THE WAY WE ENTERED! 


4] GETTING (COUGH!) 
HARD TO BREATHE! J. ANO THERE IS NO 


‘OTHER WAY OUT OF THIS 
CAVE! 


WITH RUMBLING MENACE, THE CRATER'S MOUTH 
WIDENS, SPEWING MOLTEN LAVA DOWN THE 
SLOPE WITH FIERY FURY. 


gf Ed iy ae 


WE 


BACK! ANDAR, THE LAVA |S 
BLOCKING THE ENTRANCE/ 
MOVE BACK! 


ast 
IF THERE 
1s NO 
OPENING, 


a 

WE we MAY BE IN LUCK! THE SMOKE 
ANO FUMES ARE BEING SUCKED 

I BACK! AN OPENING MAY BE CAUS 

: A) NG THIS DRAFT! 


BUT IT IS THE CAVE ROOF IS NOT HARD/ I 
TOO SMALL! f oe | AM WIDENING IT- 


“HURRY! CHTHE 

\ BOILING LAVA |) 
> |S COMING 
\\ C4OSER! 
a 4 


QUICKLY I AM HURRYING! 
WHO WANTS TO 
SPEND ANOTHER 
MOMENT IN pif 


WE ARE NOT THE 
ONLY ONES, WHO. 
SEEK SAFETY HERE, 

TUROK! LOOK 


GOODY WE ARE BOTH 
OUT OF THAT CAVE! 


4 


BUT THE VOLCANO 
HAS NOT CALMED 
DOWN YET! MAKE 
FOR THE RIVER! 
WE MAY BE SAFE 

DOWN THERES 


THE LAVA HAS ORIVEN ONCE AGAIN, WE 
THOSE WARRING ‘TRIBES WILL BE CAUGHT 
| TO.THE SAME PLACE! IN THE MIODLE OF 

: . THEIR FIGHTS 


w 5 


THERE NOT ROOM 
FOR BO7H TRIBES! 
USE SPEARS! 


STOP! LOWER YOUR SPEARS/DROP 

hg | YOUR STONES! THE LAVA WILL KILL 

B| ANYONE HERE ON THE SHORE VERY 
SOON! BUT THERE 1S AWAY TO hay” 


SPVE YOURSELVES! us 4 
«/! 
H a oe 


HIM SPEAK RIGHT! HOT BLACK WATER 
POUR FROM HILL? BURN US HERE 
SOON! BUT HOW WE ESCAPE IT? 


THAT (SLANE WILL BE 
SAFE FROM THE LAVA! 
STOP FIGHTING AND WE 
WILL SHOW YOU HOW 
TO REACH ITY 


Ass THE SEARING LINE OF LAVA ADVANCES, RAFTS ARE LASHED AND 
LAUNCHED? HARDLY DOTHEY POLE FROM SHORE, WHEN THE MOLTEN 
FLOOD BOILS INTO THE RIVER... 


WE ARE NOT THE | BUT WE HAVE A 

ONLY ONES MAKING BETTER CHANCE 

FOR THE ISLAND/ AGAINST THE 
HONKERS THAN 
AGAINST THE LAVA! I 


AT LEAST, WE THEY SHOWED MORE FORE- SURELY THEY 
WILL NOT BE THOUGHT THAN WE, ANDAR/ WILL SHARE 
HUNGRY HERE! | | WE HAVE WOZH/NG TO EAT! THEIR FRUIT 


THEY HAVE WITH US AFTER 
BROUGHT FRUIT . CMY waar you vio 


WITH THEM 


HURRY! WE TAKE BEST. 
PART OF ISLAND BEFORE 
OTHER TRIBE LAND/ 


STAY BACK! TRUE, NOW 
WE ARE THEIR FRIENDS! 
BUT THEIR MOODS CHANGE 
FAST! TOMORROW WE COULD 


UNTIL ALL THE PLANT-EATING DINOSAURS HAVE 
BEEN SLAIN, LEAVING ONLY THE FIERCE FLESH: 
EATERS. 


YY THE FOLLOWING DAY, 


COME FACE-TO-FACE IN 
ROARING CHALLENGE... 


THE TWO REMAINING WHY 00 THE GIANT THE OTHERS HAVE 
HEROS OF FLESH EATERS FLESH EATERS HOLD THE NUMBERS! 


BOTH SIDES MUST 
SENSE VICTORY 
1S NOT THAT 
CERTAIN 


THE FLESH EATERS HAVE 
STRIPPED THE ISLAND OF 
MEAT! UNLESS WE KILL 
4 ONE OF THEM, WE 
STARVEL 


KILL ONE OF 
THEM AND THE 


HONKERS IN TWO GROUPS | | 
AFRAID FIGHT EACA OTHER! § 
SOON FIND US! BUT IF WE 
KILL HONKERS IN ONE GROUP, 


HIM RIGHT! [) K/LLS KILL HONKER 

FINO HONKERS / AND THEN OTHERS 

KILL EACH OTHER ANO 
1 


BUT SPEARS 


Mya) NOT KILL aw 


A RUNE RUN BE- 
FORE HONKER 
| GRAB MORE | 


Soon AFTER... 
ee BA 7 
NOW FLESH- 

Ny EATERS HUNT 

R) Us! THEM KNOW 

[| WEHEREON | 

li ISLAND! FLEE! 


WE NEED 
MEN TO.GIVE 
TO HONKERS 

| TILL WE CAN 


WHEN GROUND 
THERE STOP. 


. x 


MAYBE WATER IS ENOUGH FO! 
TUROK, BUT I AM HUNGRY! 
3 AM GOING TO GET 


HOW-WE PICK : 
[0 HONKERS? 4 , : 
WRPe FRUIT FROM THE 
} Su, CAVE TRIBES! 


THERE BE 7WO 
ON ISLAND WE 
CAN USE FIRST! 
TUROK AND 
ANDAR 


———— 


GOOD! TUROK HAS NOT 
LOOKED Back YET! BY 
THE TIME HE FINDS ME, T 
WILL HAVE ENOUGH FRUIT 
Q FOR BOTH OF US AND 
THAT WILL ENP HIS 
ANGER / 


THANK You! AFTER TWO 
SUNS WITHOUT ANY-- 


N) --cRae Him! 


ENN 


? yes! come! WE 
i GIVE FRUIT! 


-- TIE HIM ON 


GROUND! HERI 


4 
HONKERS SEE Hi! 


‘TRAILING THE MISSING ANDAR, SOON 7 IAM TOO LATE! THE WAY THEY 
TUROK STOPS IN HIS TRACKS... ARE GUARDING ANDAR, THEY COULI 
STOP ME BEFORE I COULD 
FREE HIM! 


50 THAT 1S WHY | | L HAD BETTERNOT MISS! 3 

THEY TIED ANDAR | | THIS IS MY LAST POISON 
HERE--A SACRIFICE | | ARROW! ANDAR HAS ALL 
TO THE HONKERS ! THE REST! 


JHAT HAS GIVEN THEM ENOUGH TO FEAST 
ON FOR THE MOMENT! BUT WILL THAT 
MEAL LAST THEM TILL I FIND A 
WAY TO FREE ANDAR? 
GEN 


yy IDD 


ea - 


THE TWO TRIBES HAVE TIED 
ANDAR DOWN IN A SORT OF 
NO MAN'S LAND BETWEEN 
THEM! \F I CAN TURN ONE 

% TRIBE AGAINST THE OTHER, 
Be WILL HAVE A CHANCE TO 
ye CUT HIM FREE WHILE 
yn grey ARE FIGHTING 


MINUTES LATER. THE SMOKE IS THICI< 
- Tae OSTA Rr NG ENOUGH ! IF THE WIND: 
DOES NOT CHANGE, 
IT SHOULD FORCE THE 
NEAREST TRIBE TO 


GRAB SPEARS! 
THEM BREAK 

PEACE BY CROSSING 
BETWEEN US! WE 
FIGHT! 


1 | HAT THIS (COUGH) BEF MAKE 
| couse 1) HARD. TO BREATH! 


LOOK / THEM 

RUN HERE/ 
COME TO 

ATTACK 


THE SMOKE DID ALL HOPED IT WOULD/ Yaa] 
cA 


me NOW IF I CAN REACH ANDAR WITHOUT 
BEING SEEN! 0. 
5 - Yi 
[ps See ( 


ANDAR, I AM 
COMING, BUT J 
MAKE NO es: 


z ie 


I SHOULD 7 | ~-FORGET THAT NOW! 

NEVER HAVE}? <4) JUST HOPE THE CAVE 

GONE OFF yp) MEN KEEP BUSY 
FIGHTING ! 


KEEP POLING! THEIR SPEARS 

ARE FALLING. SHORT, BUT 

THEY MAY. FOLLOW US ON 
THE OTHER RAFTS! 


BUT _CAN WE GET 
ASHORE ON THE 
MAINLAND Z THE 
LAVA MAY. STILL 


BUT WHAT IF 
THE VOLCANO HAS 


NOT QUIETED DOWN2| 


WARM...BUT_NOT HOT! 
AFE TO COME 
RE NOWS 


WILLINGLY, TUROK! 

ANYTHING IS BETTER 
THAN BEING ON THAT 
ISLAND, A HELPLESS, 
WAITING PREY FOR 
THEFLESH EATERS! 


THE VOLCANO 
SEEMS PEACEFUL 
ENOUGH NOW! 
HEAD INLAND! 


SON OF 
STONE 


ALTHOUGH THE BRACHIOSAURUS WAS NOT THE LONGEST 
DINOSAUR, IT WAS THE HEAVIEST, STANDING OVER THIRTY 
FEET HIGH, SOME EIGHTY FEET LONG,IT WEIGHED OVER FIFTY TONS, 


: te 
= 
“THE GROWTH FROM EGG TO ADULT WAS FANTASTIC. THE 
BABY BRACHIOSAURUS INCREASED IN SIZE SIXTY TIMES 
AND IN WEIGHT FIFTY THOUSAND TIMES/ 


A PEACEFUL PLANT-EATER, IF ATTACKED ON LAND, THE 
BRACHIOSAURUS! BULK GAVE IT SOME PROTECTION, AS. 
IT MADE FOR WATER, FROM WHICH IT NEVER ROAMED FAR. 


— 
ONCE IN WATER, IT WAS USUALLY SAFE. ITS SHORT, 
STRONG TAIL HELPED PROPEL IT ALONG. ITS HUGE 
BODY GREW SLOWLY AND THE BRACHIOSAURUS 
MAY HAVE LIVED OVER A HUNDRED YEARS, 


TROK inven, 


